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Who's Wlio Stud ents Chosen
Thalos Victor
Over Philos
35 to 23
One of the big highlights of the
year has passed us, Rush Days of the
Philatheans and Thalonians. My, my,
what a lot of bother to go to when
the kids all know how they are going
anyway! But it was a lot of fun for
a week, even though study and sleep
did suffer consistently.
Rush day activities always start
with themes. A timely phrase was
selected by the Philos: "For God,
Nation, and Youth." Thalos centered
their efforts upon the word "Har
mony."
Both mornings at breakfast sleepy
eyes were surprised by the beautiful
trimmings. The students this year
had very good taste, especially where
the dining hall is considered. Break
fast was eventful as usual — Philos
talked, Thalos boiled, and then vice
versa. But what joy it was for a
Thalo when a freshie asked him,
on Philo day, how he was affiliated.
Chapel service renderings were
unimpeachable. Why can't division
be united for these services? How
much more they would have meant
if we could have seen God instead
of the societies! Well, sometime the
day may come that everyone will
look at those services like they do
any other service. Here's hoping.
The next item of interest was the
noon skit. Foolishness galore was
all either society could claim, but
they were good. Philos hatched
Rutschman with virtues in a barrel
incubator. Thalos got up a classy (?)
band and gave a concert of discords.
The clock at length ticked around
to 5:30 p. m. Hearts and dresses were
a flutter. Black bow ties and stiff
collars made a miserable lot out of
our handsome fellows. Curious and
striking matches were coupled dur
ing those nights, but some were suc
cessful and some weren't. On occa
sions like these, phychologists revel
(Continued on page 5)

Fall Revival
Turns Out
Successful
Everyone seems to have been
pleased with our fall revival this
year. Few revivals before were ever
like it. Some of its characteristics
are to be looked upon as desirable.
First of all the evangelist, Rever
end Sparks, is a man of thought
when it comes to dealing with needy
young people. His expository mes
sages were very helpful as well as in
forming, which, of course, is appre
ciated by Taylor students. The em
phasis and explanation that he gave
to the Holy Spirit and His place in
life seemed to set many thinking and
to straighten out quite a number of
confusions along this line. He hacl
an unbounded reserve of experiences
and pithy statements that vivified his
points. We are certain that God
couldn't have done a whole lot better
by sending us any other minister.
Things didn't happen so thick and
rapidly this year; but they were
gradual and certain. Few services
passed by without some at the altar.
Emotional pressure was at a low ebb
this year. Students weren't in the
high-keyed attitude that they have
been at times. No one was forced to
repent; but the Spirit was allowed
to work as He would among hearts.
The fact that He did was very evi
dent. Decisions made this year
should be of a deep-rooted variety
which, after all, is the sustenance of
lasting experiences.
Revivals were ten days well spent
and will be rewarded by time's tell
ing in many hearts and lives.
Customer: "Have you something
that will cure fleas on a dog?"
Druggist: "I don't know, sir. Can
you tell me what is wrong with the
fleas?"

Six Seniors Are
Selected by
Committee
Six lucky but deserving seniors
have been selected by a faculty com
mittee to be entered as "somebody"
in the next "Who's Who" that will
be published. Those who were hon
ored in this selection are as follows:
Roy Birkey, Paul Clasper, Mrs. Pearl
Dobson, Norma Michel, Phyllis Steiner, and Bonnie Weaver. These peo
ple, not through any effort of their
own, have proved themselves wor
thy of receiving this unusual honor.
The faculty, in determining who
shall be these persons, has a definite
set of standards to consider. These
are scholarship, leadership, person
ality, and future usefulness. No one
is considered unless he has a scholar
ship rating of 2.2 or above. Every
year several worthy seniors are se
lected in this manner.
Birkey is that conscientious mis
sionary that always has a word of
cheer and exhortation to the fellow
he meets. He clips off straight A's,
but is too modest to tell anyone that
he does. He plans to return to China
when he has completed his educa
tion.
Everyone knows Clasper. He
walks fast, eats a lot, and makes
friends with all the kids. He doesn't
seem to worry about his studies, but
somehow he enchants those profes
sors. It must be that he is about
as smart as they are.
Mrs. Dobson is our most dignified
senior. Not long ago she returned
from China, in the vicinity of Peking.
When it comes to knowing things and
reciting in class, she is hard to beat.
Her stay here on our campus has
been a matter of inspiration to us all.
We are glad to see her receive this
honor.
Norma Michel doesn't say so
much where everyone can hear her,
but it can't be denied that she knows
what she is talking about. Her home
(Continued on page 4)
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STUDYING
When we were little children we
used to look upon institutions of
higher learning with a sense of great
awe and greatness. How far from us
was the thought of studying big, thick
volumes with no pictures in them!
College was something great and un
touchable to our young and inexperi
enced minds. We looked upon college
students as grown-ups, and more in
telligent than most people.
As time spanned each year we grew
nearer to the place at which we would
take on the attributes of those digni
fied and seemingly intelligent college
students. The nearer we came, the
less college looked as we had seen it
from afar. It is like drawing near to
a painting — it loses the blended ef
fect that it had from afar. Many fal
lacies appear now that we are here
in the midst of it all.
Now we perceive we had been sadly
misled in our younger days; things
aren't what they seemed. We then
considered all collegiates to be studi
ous and dependable. Now we see face
to face that some of them are wast
ing time. However, no longer is it
them, but us! A good part of us fool
away time that could be used far more
profitably.
Consider the library in the even
ings. At times it is disgusting to see
some of our students playing like they
did in grade school. Everyone enjoys
fun, but the type of fun we have
should evolve from its primitive state.
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MAY THE SEED GROW
Jesus said that unless a grain of
wheat is left to die after it is planted,
it won't live. But if it is allowed to
die, it will spring up and bring forth
much more wheat. Many grains of
wheat were sown in our revival,
which is a sowing — not a reaping,
which must die. All of our high
spirits are going to come to rock
bottom. Emotions will play out and
our Christian experiences are going
to rely upon our intellect and com
mon sense coupled with an indelible
faith. We'll all FEEL d'ead for a
time, but the time of trial is the
cradle of success. Success without
trial is worse than failure.
But again, ttre
seeds aren't all
sown on the same kind of ground.
Jesus spoke again of seed that was
sown on rocky ground, and in the
weedy places. This is very typical of
revival results, but there is a con
solation in that parable. Where we
find rocks in a field we can haul
them away; they can be put clear
away from seed that is sown. We all
know how gardens have to be weed
ed. Weeds are no basis for discour
agement; anyway, not in the physical
realm. They can be pulled out in the
spiritual way as well. We don't need
to be disheartened if our ground is
rocky or weedy. The Husbandman
watches those things and is ready to
help us.
Let's search our hearts, with God's
help, and find those things which in
time may shake our experience out
of its rightful place in our lives. We
must be sure to keep cultivating,

cleaning and weeding our lives of all
those little things that take up space.
Then we can bring to reality the
thoughts of this beautiful little poem:
AS YE SOW
A sower sowed a beautiful thought
In his garden of words one day;
It blossomed and grew, though he
knew it not,
And it choked the weeds away:
It grew and flourished, a lovely
flower,
The thought that was sown with
care;
And the sower saw what a mighty
power
A thought may be with prayer.
So, planting his garden, he bowed
his head,
And prayed that his thoughts be
fair;
And he reaped a harvest of love,
men said,
From the thoughts he planted
there.
— Kenneth Robinson

Mayonnaise
Rutchman: I think I'll go up and
take a bath now.
Long: Why do that? I don't take
baths and I'm as strong as anyone.
* * *
Dr. Huffman: I have some books
here that I want to sell cheap. The
mice have eaten the corners.
Fisher: Well, that's because they
are covered with cheese cloth.

By the time we have spent four years
in high school, and two or three years
in college, we should be able to read
and enjoy doing it. If we can't, we
aren't ready to be in college.
What is there to be gained by
spendng an evening in the library to
visit? Our social life will be far
richer if we respect others and their
efforts. If they happen to be just like
us, there is one thing certain — we'll
both be better off if we don't get
together. Great men have graduated
from Taylor, but they didn't attain
success without study and self-disci
pline.

In last year's ECHO we find this
printed about Jim Bertsche: "It is
too bad Bertsche can't accompany us
on our stroll, but he is too busy in
the library sitting beside Mr. Bald
win. I suppose that is Jim's ambi
tion fifty years from now." . . . Yes,
times have changed — drastically!
• • •

Here we are, with great opportu
nities and good fortune at our finger
tips. Christian service or no Christian
service, God won't tolerate a timewaster!

Caller: "What a beautiful break
fast nook! And how quaintly the
paper is water-marked!"
Hostess: "Yes, this is where my
husband eats his grapefruit."

*

*

*

Wes: Ruth, do your ears hurt when
you sing way up high? Mine do.
Ruth: That's easy to understand.

• * *
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Voice Teacher

$

Miss Edmund

Who's the new student sitting at
the faculty table? What! You say
she's a new teacher! Well, imagine
that! I'd never have guessed it. I
was sure she was a student. Thanks
for telling me, for I might have got
ten myself into an embarrassing sit
uation. Welcome to Taylor, Miss Ed
mund.
Racine, Wise., is Miss Edmund's
home. She has a lyric soprano voice;
she plays the cello and does accom
panying on the piano.
Miss Edmund is teaching beginning
French, Sight Singing, Music Meth
ods, and Chorus. She has her Bach
elor of Music from University of
Wisconsin, her Masters in Music Ed
ucation and Masters in Voice from
Chicago Conservatory of Music
Before coming to Taylor, Miss Ed
mund has had two years teaching
experience — one year at AldersonBroaddus College, Philippi, West Vir
ginia and one year at Western Ken
tucky State Teachers College, Bowl
ing Green, Kentucky.

In darkest Africa two natives were
watching a leopard chasing a large
fat man.
"Can you spot the winner?" said
one.
"The winner is spotted," said the
other.
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Former Faculty
Member Reports
On Sammy Morris
"I would rather be a member of
Taylor University faculty than to be
the queen of any country." Such was
the expression of Miss Husted, the
lovely little lady with flowing white
hair and the charming smile, who
visited our campus recently.
"I wanted to be a college teacher,"
she told us, as she related her col
lege experiences at Butler and Ohio
Wesleyan Universities. We sat fas
cinated as she told of her college
days with Bishop Edwin Hughes and
her entrance into the staff of Taylor
University in the beginning of the
"gay nineties."
Sammy Morris had been in school
several months when Miss Husted
started her teaching career of Eng
lish and Latin. "Sammy," she said,
"could neither read nor write. I used
the Bible as my text book and daily
taught the three R's."
We asked about Sammy's charac
teristics and his faith. It was easy
to picture that African boy, as she
told of his excellent manner, bril
liant rece ptive mind, contagious
laugh, and glowing personality. "His
face was so expressive that I could
read him like a book," she added.
"He preached many places in Fort
Wayne; I often played for him." He
was interested in everyone; and in
his attractive, irresistible way,
preached pimple sermons. "One il
lustration of Sammy's that I remem
ber was his comparison of life to eat
ing meat. The lean you liked; the
fat you didn't, but it was all good
for you. Sammy had so much faith
that I could not help but have faith.
He taught me to depend upon God.
Faith is indispensable," she conclud
ed. The positiveness of her declara
tion struck us, and it seemed that we
were catching a glimpse of the faith
of Sammy Morris almost directly.
How pleasantly strange it was for us
also to be taught by the same teacher
who had taught Sammy Morris.
W'e were gripped by the contrast
of the Taylor of 1943 to the Taylor
of 1893. She spoke of its one de
caying building; a library of 500
books; a small faculty, and a student
body numbering less than one hun
dred. "Faith, tears, prayers, and
hard work have made Taylor what
she is today," she commented.
She gave us another anecdote for
our collection under the division of
"Absent-minded Professors." T h e

(Continued on page 8)

Professor Mayo

A new face appears on our campus
this fall; just listen to him speak a
few words and you'll say, "He's from
Boston." He claims Wolverine, Mich.,
as his birthplace, but New Bedford,
Massachusetts as his home. Yes,
you've guessed it, he's the young man
who sits at the faculty table, a n d
wears the green cap about the cam
pus.
In spite of the green cap he in
forms us he has been to college be
fore. He graduated from the Eastern
Nazarene College at Wollaston, Mass.,
receiving an A. B. in Biology; also
from Boston University School of
Education, receiving a Masters in
Education.
Before coming to us he has had a
rich teaching experience, having
served his Alma Mater (Eastern
Nazarene) for four years, one-half
year at a Prep School and Junior
College at Kents Hill, Maine, and
the past year at Williston Academy
for boys, Easthampton, Mass.
In case some of you would be in
terested in his hobbies, he has sev
eral, including: music, stamp collect
ing, and photography (especially of
the moon). Listen, girls — he isn't
married.
History was the subject which the
class was studying, and presently the
teacher asked: "Now, can any of you
tell me who Joan of Arc was?"
Profound silence. Then a hand went
up, and a small boy shouted glee
fully, "Please, teacher, Noah's wife."
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Echo Reduced
Girls, Leap Year Is Upon Us—
Are We Going To Let It Slip By? To Monthly
Fellows, can you imagine the girls fellow, keeping the complete reversal Issuance
asking you for dates, opening doors
for you, ringing you down, carrying
your books, and generally making
themselves the nuisances you've
made of yourselves for these days,
months, and years that you have
adorned (?) Taylor's campus? Don't
look now, but it may happen.
Virgil Maybray, Student Council
president, stated today that the Stu
dent Council was considering the
possibility of an old-fashioned Leap
Year observance, beginning aft'er the
Christmas holiday. This would prob
ably last about two weeks.
This observance of Leap Year is a
tradition at Taylor, so no opposition
to the continuance of the custom is
expected.
During the period given to the ob
servance of Leap Year, all social cus
toms regarding courtesy are changed
so as to put the girl in the fellow's
shoes, and vice versa. All fellows
are given bell assignments, and the
girl, having asked the object of her
affections for a date, pushes his floor
bell and starts hoping and praying
that he remembers what it is. The

Committee Choses
Who's Whoers
(Continued from page 1)
is in Nebraska, where the people are
hardy and willing to tackle anything.
Where her interests are seems to be
a secret, but the faculty knew her
well enough to place her among the
rest of the smart students.
The musical talent that Phyllis
Steiner has, undoubtedly has given
her much recognition about Taylor.
Dependability is one of her big vir
tues. This is only her third year at
T. U., but she hasn't loafed around
like some of the rest of us. Congrat
ulations, Phyllis.
It isn't likely that the faculty used
looks as a criterion when they picked
these seniors, but Bonnie Weaver
would have made it regardless of
how they did it. Bonnie seems to
possess that humility that is such an
enviable trait. Anderson is her home.
This is a bunch of seniors whom
we know are bound to succeed. Lots
of luck to you, senior Who's Who
ers!
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in mind, keeps her waiting about
five or ten minutes before coming
downstairs.
In the dining hall, the girls be
come hosts and the fellows enjoy the
position of hostess. Girls assist the
fellows to their chairs and help them
to all foods first. Leaving the dining
hall, the stags follow the couples up
the stairs, closely followed by the
contingent of female "wolves." 'Nuff
said here.
Perchance the couple wanders up
town for a sandwich, malted, etc. —
who pays? Good news, fellows, the
answer to that one is "the girls."
Don't get too hilarious, though, be
cause you'll probably have to slip
her the money before you enter.
Girls are just that way about money
— always "gimme, gimme."
Suppose that the girl feels that
her date is the only fellow in the
world for her — now what? Foolish
question, isn't it? The big question
is whether they have a lady preacher
for the ceremony or no.
So . . . start selecting your man,
girls. And, fellows, learn how to
change suits three times so as to
keep the gals waiting long enough.
Three cheers for Leap Year!

At last the ECHO has found its
way into your post office boxes. It
had a little difficulty this year in
seeing its way out. Print shops ev
erywhere are so busy that they do
not care to print a school paper. But
at length, someone was found who
would help us out.
But that was only one problem.
The war has boosted all sorts of
prices, and the printer's prices were
n't stabilized like an incidental fee.
So something somewhere had to give
a little. This solution was suggested
at length: Print fewer issues. In
stead of the bi-weekly issuance, it
will be published monthly.
Gasoline rationing is a problem to
the Echo, also. Last-minute news
can't be rushed to the printer in
order to get a scoop. Instead, Uncle
Sam is going to take his own sweet
time to carry our copy to and from
the printer.
Yes, you know what that means.
Stale news is bound to blacken our
pages. It will be stale two weeks
later, but two years later, it may be
refreshing. We'd like to get off some
issues that would burn your hands,
but it is going to be hard.
So we are aiming at making the
Echo interesting and of lasting value
this year.

Surplus of Skirts on Campus
Confuses Smattering of Men
Women, women everywhere and
not a one — oh well, it was a lousy
paraphrase anyway. However, the
fact remains that Taylor's campus is
literally overrun with a surplus crop
of unappropriated blessings.
Incidentally, however, it is by no
means a condition approaching a
nunnery. Know why? Rumor has it
that the nun says "Amen" while the
Taylor girl says "Ah! Men!" Strictly
unfounded, of course.
This year, especially, the way of
the fellow grows hard and difficult.
Instead of helping one girl to a chair,
he has to adopt mass production
technique and shove five
or six
chairs into place in the time ordi
narily taken for one. At the door
he waits an eternity, seemingly, for

the long and slowly-moving line of
girls to pass through.
All about us we see signs that the
girls are taking the manpower short
age into their own hands — man
handling, as it were. In campus work
and in the Severance shop, girls are
taking the place of fellows, and effi
ciently, too.
In the social realm, too, our girls
are shining — especially their noses!
The old advice, "Keep your powder
dry," might work here.
Some of the fellows, sensing that
all the girls can't go out every date
night under the present setup, have
unselfishly offered to double date
with themselves. As yet, we have
seen very little of this. Most of the
fellows are afraid to ask for one date.
It's a girls' year. Maybe so, but
by the same token it's also a fellows'
paradise. So everybody's happy.
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Thalos Victorious
(Continued from page 1)
in analyzing self-consciousness.
After the merits of each society is
weighed out on dinner proposition
it's hard to tell who had the edge.
The food and music were good both
nights.
The final
and most emphasized
factors in rush days ana the evening
programs. Originality was the big
thing in both efforts this year. The
Philcos developed a good thought
in portraying their year's activities
in such a vivid manner. And on the
other hand, Thalos picked out some
interesting experiences of a world
wanderer and portrayed them. One
faculty member says "fine programs,"
so everyone is pleased on that score.
Now what was the result? It was
a female victory (any other possi
bilities?). Thalos copped 35 to the
Philo's 23. The tables turned again.
One thing more that we are glad to
mention: There was no pre-rushing
this year.

New History Prof
Is Homesteader
Would you have thought that there
is a homesteader on our faculty? Dr.
Williams, who was born near Kokomo, Indiana, went with his parents,
while yet a little chap, to live way
out west in central Nebraska. When
he was sixteen he came back to
Indiana to go to high school.
A couple of years later, he found
a Christian experience in a small
country church south of town. After
finishing high school, he went to
Indiana State Teachers College at
Terre Haute, Indiana. Having trans
ferred to I. U., he finished his A. B.
there. Following this, he worked out
his M. A. at Harvard. Then he re
turned to I. U. and received his Ph. D.
His experience in teaching is one
of story book interest. He started to
teach in a one-room school in south
ern Indiana. But as time passed, he
got a job as a critic teacher in a
Bloomington high school. From this
affiliation with I. U., he was allowed
to fill a position as assistant profes
sor of history in that great institu
tion. Time found him at DePauw in
Greencastle. His longest stretch of
teaching at one place came at an
Ohio State university at Kent, Ohio.
There he remained ten years. Then,
as we all know, he was retired; but
the "Macedonian call" came from
Taylor. So, he packed up to come
and render his service to us.
Dr. Williams is a personality that
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we all can be glad for. Not only does
he have the stuff that is required to
make a good prof, but h'e has that
good nature that wins the hearts of
all he meets. He has a Christian ex
perience that has sustained him for
many years. We only hope that we
can mean as much to him as he has
meant to us already.

Soangetahas' Win
Most Members
Rush Days
All new girls on the campus were
the center of attraction Saturday,
October 9, with the Mnanka and
Soangetaha Debating Societies each
presenting their particular merits in
the form of interesting activities.
Even before the sun was visible, a
loud clatter was heard in Magee
dormitory, signifying vigorous activ
ity and denunciations of the earlyrising hour. The girls were attiring
themselves in head scarfs, warm .
coats, and slacks. They all hurriedly
assembled in the parlors, and with
one eye half open, they began their
lcng journey, led by the Soangetahas.
Stopping at the crossroads, all
joined hands in a friendship circle
for a brief period of devotions led by
Ruth Steiner. The groups then pro
ceeded until they came to a farm
pasture. There they climbed the
fence and were led in various active
games by Gladys Brown. The activ
ity was sufficient to work up a hearty
appetite, which was soon satisfied
with a picnic breakfast.
In the afternoon the girls discarded
their informal attire and blossomed
into young ladies of distinction.
Dressed in their Sunday-best, they
were given a tea at Dean Fenstermacher's home by the Mnanka girls.
Soft music and light conversation
gave a festive air to the atmosphere.
The food consisted of nuts, cakes,
dainty sandwiches,, and tea, which
filled that mid-afternoon emptiness
very amiably.
After dark of the same day, all
girls assembled in Society Hall for
the sole purpose of being entertained.
They weren't disappointed, for both
societies presented delightful pro
grams.
A black-out scene was the setting
of the Mnanka contribution. Inter
woven with the dialogue were mu
sical numbers composed of solos by
Gwendolyn Glenwood and Hope
Thompson, a girls' trio (Sarah Burdon, Arlie Hamann and Helen Boyer), and outstanding poetic selec
tions by Marge Arnold.

With the aid of television a broad
cast, sponsored by the Soangetahas,
was heard and seen immediately fol
lowing the Mnanka program. Fea
tured on this program were choral
selections, a trio number composed
of Ruth Steiner, Joyce W'etnz, and
Marie Kitts, and a piano solo by
Marie Kitts. A reading by Gladys
Brown and an informal debate on
the grave question, "Resolved that
bobby pins are more essential to girls
than safety pins," were also given.
Leaving Society Hall, the girls
voiced their opinions of the programs
with various complimentary terms.
"To be or not to be," that was the
question.
Both societies reaped from their
efforts the next Monday when our
memberships were doubled by the
new girls. Orchids to the girls on
Taylor's campus who have shown
they are interested in improving
themselves morally, socially, mental
ly, and spiritually this year by join
ing one of the societies.

Rediger Takes Over
Psych Department
One of our new professors actu
ally took the campus by storm. He is
Professor Milo Rediger from near
Fort Wayne. Before the students had
collected their wits, he had captured
their hearts and torn down all stu
dent -teacher barriers. Everyone
seems to be enthusiastic when you
mention Prof. Rediger.
Having spent his first two years of
college at Marion, he came to good
old Taylor to finish
his A. B. He
was Youth Conference co-chairman
during his stay here. He has finished
the hard part of his work for his
Ph.D. The studying part is com
pleted, but he has the task of writ
ing the thesis for his doctorate. The
fact that he isn't a doctor yet doesn't
worry him, because he wants to be
a regular person like the rest of us.
Among student ranks many have
asked, "Do you have any classes un
der Rediger?" In his classes, stu
dents aren't so interested in the sub
ject as they are the teacher.
We all enjoy the way h'e mingles
among us, and treats us like we had
our old clothes on. He isn't so far
from being a student himself, seeing
he is only out of school. His sym
pathy is certainly appreciated.
In many ways he is a good exam
ple for us to follow. Prof, we are
sure glad to have you around.
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School Sports Programs in Sway
JUNIORS LAMENTING
An interesting aspect of this year's
intra-mural program is that the
Junior class will be denied a chance
to extend their all-time record of
taking the inter-class program on
points, both for men and women,
two years running. The necessity for
squad sports, due to unequal classes,
eliminated their chances for this
year.
Norman Baxter, Junior President,
stated that he was sorry that squad

sports were necessary, since almost
all of last year's stalwarts are back
this year, and everything looked rosy.
All old students will recall the su
premacy of the class of '45, especial
ly the girls' division. Last year's
crushing 79-6 defeat of an all-star
basketball team by the smooth '45
girls' team was their crowning glory.
The fellows, too, upheld the class
tradition by copping twelve straight
regular basketball games and the two
play-off games.

Former Taylor Grad
Fills Coaching Position
Coach Phil Miller, Taylor's ath
letic instructor, is no new-comer to
Taylor's campus. He took his degree
here in '36, and the part he played
last year in inspiring the Trojans to
edge out a strong Manchester team
is well known to those who have
talked with last year's team.
Taking up the reins after Coach
Ward's departure last winter, Miller
helped the boys perfect their zone
defense. That week, Manchester
came to Maytag Gym. Their vaunted
offense proved relatively weak when
confronted by the strange zone de
fense and an inspired Trojan team,
and T. U. took the game by a 46-42
score. Coach Miller says he got just
as much kick out of the game as did
the boys. He had a little score of
his own to settle, if only in the ca
pacity of coach, with Manchester,
for some defeats Taylor had taken
during his playing days.
In the other remaining game, an
under-rated Concordia team gave us
a real scare, but finally went down.
Coach Miller was in the class of
'36, sponsored by Professor Howard.
He earned twelve letters in three
years, missing four more because in
tercollegiate sports weren't inaugu
rated until his sophomore year.
Incidentally, the lot of an inter
collegiate athlete at Taylor in those
days wasn't all ease and luxury.
They had to buy their own uniforms,
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do all the work on maintenance of
track and diamond, and often fur
nished much of their equipment.
Among Miller's teammates were
such famous names in Trojan history
as Art Howard, Chuck Stuart, and
Paul Stuart. Coach Miller says that
these boys were as good athletes as
any he's played with, and all were
good sports and team players to boot.
After leaving Taylor, he was em
ployed at Anaconda Wire Co. (Ma
rion). In '36, he pitched for their
baseball team
which won the city
industrial league championship, and,
taking the district and regional titles,
advanced to the state, where they
were finally eliminated.
The St. Louis Browns signed him,
and he pitched during the '37 sea
son for Findley of the Ohio State
League. He was then purchased by
the Washington Senators, and trans
ferred to Americus, Ga., in the
Georgia-Florida League. During the
season, he hurt his arm. A necessary
elbow operation left him unable to
put any zip on the ball, so he came
back North.
While working for the Indiana
General Service Co., he played on
their basketball squad, which was
strong enough to play the various
pro outfits. Of these, he says the
New York Renaissance, crack Negro
five, was the toughest. When it
comes to individual players, though,
he says that Chuck Stuart was as
good a guard as he ever faced.
Coach Miller said it was "pretty
nice" to be back on the campus of
his old alma mater. He further stat
ed that it was a real pleasure to
coach a group of boys who try to
play clean and don't grumble.

Prof. Zeigler, girls' athletic in
structor, and her council of girls'
class sports chairmen are planning a
year chock-ful of intramural sports.
"I hope that every girl will par
ticipate in some of the intramural
sports being offered this year," said
Prof. Zeigler. She further empha
sized that every effort is being made
to provide the girls with a full recre
ational program.
Soft ball and probably volley ball
will be on a squad basis. In basket
ball, however, it is predicted that in
terest will be high enough to allow
for class organization. Among indi
vidual sports, tennis, badminton,
shuffle board and ping-pong will be
offered sometime during the year.
A newcomer to the intramural pro
gram will probably be offered. Due
to the great interest in archery by
many of the girls, it will probably
be included. The great interest in
archery points to a probable archery
tournament in the spring. This new
comer to the ranks of intramural
sports is rising fast in popularity
among the girls.

Coach Miller has predicted a full
and enjoyable men's intramural set
up for this year. He outlined the plan
briefly as follows:
1. The fellows have been divided
up into four even squads, as class
sports were impossible this year.
Leaders of the squads are: 1, Fred
Orr; 2, Bob Bontrager; 3, Norm Bax
ter; 4, Wes Arms.
2. All the major team sports will
be played — touch football, basket
ball, volleyball, and Softball. At
present, the touch football teams are
battling it out for the pigskin su
premacy. The other sports will fol
low in season.
3. Badminton, tennis, handball,
shuffl'eboard, ping-pong, and all the
other individual sports are included
in the year's plan. Track is a dis
tinct possibility in the spring.
4. Only individual or team win
ners will be listed— that is, no one
squad can "win" the whole intra
mural set-up by winning t wo or
three events.
"We are going to run all the sports
possible," declared Coach Miller. He
stated that new equipment has been
purchased and that all possible prep
arations were being made for a suc
cessful year of intramural sports.
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ARROGANT CHALLENGERS
FORD THE MISSISSINEWA
The Junior boys and two cox
swains were pulled through the
muddy Mississinewa this year by a
collection of boys from the other
classes who were determined that the
Juniors couldn't challenge the rest of
the school and get away with it.
Five minutes and ten seconds, an
average time, were required by Fred
Orr's smooth-pulling team to pull
the Juniors across.
At the first, it looked like there
would be no contest since, when
Student-Council President V i r g i l
Maybray, official referee of the con
test, brought the rope down to the
All-School side, no one could be
found to brave the sluggish threefoot depth of the Mississinewa. Fi
nally, however, Stewart Silver vol
unteered and crossed the river to the
accompaniment of cheers from all
on hand.

Earlier in the week, Norm Baxter
and Wes Arms, in the name of the
Junior class, had issued a challenge
to the rest of the school to a tug-ofwar at the river. The freshmen
(both of them), Sophomores, a n d
Seniors were quick to take up the
challenge.
Orr's team had choice of sides, due
to the challenge, and picked the
broad eastern bank. From this van
tage point, the smoother rhythm of
the all-school boys soon took effect,
and the Juniors were soon in the
water.
At the Eastern sand bar, the Jun
iors, by literally "digging in," length
ened the struggle somewhat, but the
issue was never in doubt from the
time the first
Junior entered the
water.

LEVY BROS.

"Gentlemen," said the pompous
speaker, after the banquet, "speak
ing is nothing to me. Why, as a boy,
I used to talk fluently in my sleep."
"And now," said the bored friend,
"you talk in ours."

DR. C. W. BECK
Dentist

HEAD to FOOT Outfitters
for Men and Boys

MATERIAL FOR THE
CRAFTSMAN

1899 to 1943

First National Bank Bldg.

Hartford City, Ind.

Willman LumberCo.
—

"I think I'll open up an office
when I graduate."
"I'll probably turn out to be a jan
itor, myself."

— *

$

Phone 211

The entire student body and most
of the faculty were present. The
frosh and new students, were seeing
this great old Taylor tradition, the
annual tug - of - war, for the first
time. Usually it is held between
frosh and sophomores, but, due to
the paucity of freshmen this year,
the frosh-soph rivalry was impossi
ble. The Juniors saved the tradi
tional struggle from an ignominious
death this year by issuing their dar
ing challenge.

Hartford City

Phone 25

Upland
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FLORIST

Phone 175 - 1510 S. Walnut St

Hartford City, Ind.
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REALIZE REAL EYES

1

Dr. W. N. Hamilton

MONDAY through FRIDAY

We Have

OPTOMETRIST

220 West Main St.

j

BOOKS

Phone 85

STATIONERY

*-

! HOTEL BARBER SHOP
J

GOUGH'S

at Prices "U" Can Afford

Hartford City

C. A. RUSSELL
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JEWELRY

Hartford City, Ind.
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GOING
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R. M. HENLEY

Bob Bontrager, representative

I

The Jeweler

Hartford City, Ind.

FLOWERS |
Grown in our own greenhouses,
Arranged by experts.

SCHWANER
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GREETING CARDS

Upland Grain Co.
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COAL - FEED - SEED

j

Upland, Ind.
|
K. M. Snyder
Phone 41

and Many Other Supplies

In Spite of the War!

THE BOOK STORE
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J. C. Cogley

8 a. m. — 6 p. m.

A HEARTY WELCOME AWAITS YOU

SATURDAY

8 a. m. — 9 p. m.

AT

SHOWALTERS' CASH GROCERY

EAST SIDE OF SQUARE
Hartford City
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Former Faculty
Member Reports
(Continued from page 3)

science professor was also a good
preacher. One Sunday morning lie
was to preach in a church in Fort
Wayne. The congregation assembled
and the hour of service passed with
no preacher. A patient audience
tired themselves singing the time
away. Finally, the breathless speak
er hustled into the church and de
livered the belated message. Why
the delay? Oh, he was catching
butterflies!

"You know I refused you half a
dozen times befare we were mar
ried."
"Yes," replied her husband, "I
guess that's what has kept me from
wanting my own way again."

Say, brothers, lend a helping hand,
And lift!
'Upon the side of weakness stand,
And lift!
Another's burden shared by you
Will give him hope and courage new;
The world has need of friendship true,
So, brothers, lift!

Yours for Service

Also GIFTS and CARDS for
Men in the Service
STOP AND SHOP at the

IDEAL SHOP
I

1
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South Side of Square
Hartford City

Monroe Motor S a l e s
FOR A

Authorized Ford Dealer

Refreshing Drink

Repairs - Storage - Service
Phone 172

I

I

I
I
a

Upland, Ind.

Stein's Clothing Store

Men's and Boys'
Clothing - Shoes - Furnishings
"High Quality at Low Prices"
North Side of Square
Hartford City

The College Store
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B. H. TROUT BARBER SHOP
Upland, Ind.

T

The PROGRESS
LAUNDRY and
DRY CLEANER

i

TAYLOR UNIVERSITY
UPLAND, INDIANA

•

FOUNDED 1896

Hartford City
PICK-UP AND DELIVERY
Monday and Thursday
AGENT —WESLEY ARMS

FOR

TASTY PASTRIES
THAT HIT THE SPOT!

Upland Baking Co.
Rep. — The College Store

Taylor combines high scholarship and Christian experience
in an effective and happy way. Contact with staff and cos
mopolitan student body is an education within itself.
Liberal Arts College offering A.B. and B.S. in Education.
Pre-professional courses. Accredited by the State Board of
Education of Indiana. State certification for the training of
teachers. Credits accepted by leading universities of America.
"AN EFFECTIVE
CHRISTIAN COLLEGE'

l
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COME TO
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or Pleasant Snack

I

[

and
Infants' and Children's Wear
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A Helping Hand

I

GIFTS, NOVELTIES

The average yearly student ex
penses at Harvard University are
$1,295.
"Rastus, you always remind me o'
brown sugar."
"Why is dat, Liza?"
" 'Cause you's so sweet and unre
fined."
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ROBERT LEE STUART
President
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